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fashion gazed with open-eyed joy over
the majestic beauty of  Manhattan
Island, rising on every side above the
snowy marble sea wall that girt its
shores.

For {n 1527, at the daie of this story’'s
opening, the wllderness of plers, water-
slde aluma, and fithy
that had fringed the
| days had long since been removed to a

district set spart for them along the

York =& whose classic

Ry beauty

who eailed up the villa-lined bay to the

’; metropells,
{" '""The 'land of the freel” repeated
| FPerfdnh. “And to think that lesd than

-one mqnth ago I was In Macedonia
where . every Armanian lives on suffer-
" mnee, vietim to the newest cvuel whlm
of our Turkish masters. Now, hére''——
. Her compenlon, a tall, curly hafred
youth of perhaps tweénty-five, had
listened with scant enthuslasm ¢o the
girl's ‘raptures. He had a haggard,
furtive look that had no seeming piace
In so ybung and #0 prosperous a man.

He Interrupted . Féridah'a rhapsody,
vitterty:
“No!” he muttered. ‘“There are no

Turkish bands here 1o sweap down on
the town and burn, murder and pilinge.
‘But there are worse menaces than brig-
ands who attack in broad daylight.

The girl looked at him anxiously,

“I don't understand you, Petros,'’
she sald; I thought you would be so
glad to see me, When you left home
five years ago to enter your.
New  York counting house you
you wouild know no happy moment till

sald

horBughtares |
island in earller |

shores of Gravesend Bay, Jeaving New |

amazed and dellghted every foreigner |

uncle's |:

i

|
|

|
I
|

: r you were ‘rich enough to send for ine
: l'l any’ to come here and be your wife. Now
i § E that your uncle has dled and you are
¥ \ . his heir and 1 am here, I should
) think' —
1 . “Yes,” broke {n, Petros. ‘‘My unole
‘ : is indeed desd! And how did he dior" |
1 YA “Of apoplexy, 80 the papers sald.” |
! *Uf eapoplexy administered by the
} Company!"' i
; 7 u:_f‘h"'eomv*ﬂv?“""m echoed, “What hstincUvely he ralsed one hand to guard
; Iel g M ! his face, As he d!d so, an arm flashed
¢ It is our modern New York equlva-| out of the hansom, thrust a paper into
’._‘ .k lent for Turks in Armenia. TYou'll un-| his hanq and was gone before he could
rndl (& derstanq soon enough. I'—0: realize what had happened.
: Sl He was handing Ferldah Into his car-| Dazed. dumb with horror, Petros
riage as he spoke. Ilis words wers | reeled into his carriage and sank down
0O THIS (s the land of the| cut short by the passing of a swift| beside Feridah on the broad seal. The
; freal’ electric iansom, which whizzed so close | coachman touched his horses, and the
: Feridah Bedrosian, slender,| o the young man as to force him o' vehicle whirled out of West street. up
alert, gloriously beautiful in ehrink back agalinst the wheels of hix| Chambers, toward Broadway,
her own awarthy, Levantinelown vebicls to escape collision. In-! *“What Is the matter?’ asked Feri-
\ ;
{ >
. :
Al G h’l w;n A Dinner Engagement. ||
4 » |
\ \ e So By Carrie Claxton. |
L} 2 7 {
; \ o |
i RS. WALTON was to have| The hoodoo pursued her, and withy “I'm glad of It he said, promiptly,
1) heiped with the dinner, but|ears strained for the sound of the | though his eyes twinkisd. ‘‘You mee 1
at the last moment her n'..!tcr|df)0-" be!l she trisd to hurry the dinner. vru too excltod to eat while Mr, Lane
was taken {I! and Madze waz | Already Jack-wns teh minate¥fate, and|was talking and I'm just dying to take
left to her own resources for once she breathed a fervent prayer!you out to a restaurant and celcirate
ieh small b towledge a3 a course that he would be very Ilate, as -hc‘m proper style. Wil you come?"
<ing school had endowed ber. sorinkled ppwdered sugar over the ples | “Wil| 7' ghe echoel. “'You dear!|
{ 5 had + this_dinner to _ba 8 in the hope that it might dry up the  You didn't even laugh and I'm hungry
; h. Jack Hanley was golng West|orust. The roast was hopelessly un- anq tired and cross and a dinner at
= morning and rhe wanted him to dercone, and Jack llked his meat rare. Hylands''—

dinner In town,

she

last
blushed as

ber his
to—ahio

i she hungered
he the first woman who had

mach.

4 to..run
d cooked meals for the

& oame for Mid. TWattom ——
b left alone, set about

| things and run

Beived for Christmas.

vegetables ready.

B (n for a chal.
vith her and insisted upon tak

as Madge settled hlersel

peeled and started.

even
t of the possiblility of a propoa-
for the question
jould set her heart st rest. Nor

‘to reach & man's heart through

t seermed ns thouzhi the coUrse,
b love-and the dliner—was not
gmoothly. Martha,
Waltons
lames Walton married. had gone
welding of a Jfriend. Permia-
L4 teen xrantsd weeks ago and
s well out of the house before

her tasks
hxppy heart, imag ining already
little kitchen where Bihe should
ress, Martha had left a couple
to be baked and she had set
Aoihe Sran . Bulwhen R_cxma-to
the potatoes she found that the
# .4 run out and she had to slip
down to the
On the way back Grace Mait-
met her and she simply had
'&in to see the new hat that Grace

§ eho pot back to the houss the

$1 dlsmay sha drew them from
8n and set about making new
K'here was plélity of-mince mest
Hhouss and soon two new ples
tor baking. The roast was
too, and she set about get~

otatoes weie bouncing around
ot when another of the girls
Bhe had her

o 4n—drer—{lowry-apron. A 1ot
as consumed in Axing up the

t
se an odur filled the room and
hrieking to the kitchen, where
r had bolled oft tha potatoes.
ed the photography and after
ad been scraped new potatoes

and perhaps, after all it might pass, |
She had forgotten to oclose the oven
door while she made the fresh ples and |
the oven was hopelessly cold.
Tearfully she msurveyed the nacarcely
steaming eneat and wondered If she
would dare bring .it to the table. Then
the bell ranx and with eyes still taar
stained she hurried to the door.
Instead of Jack a blue-coated mes-
senger stood there offering a note. It z
was from Jack and he apologizéd for
his rudeness. "1 would not break. thol
engnement,” he wrote, ‘but it (s to
take dinner with Mr. Lane and may |
develop something that will entirely<
RIS Y phane T wtil - beover “x»
soon as 1 can xet away.' .
__With a thankful heart Madge hurried
back to the kitchen to make a dinner
off coffes and bread and meashed po-
tatoes, and she sang over her work et

|
{

!
{
{
i
|

came the evidence of her plunder was
safely out of the way and she was
walting In a trim gown,

He came In with glow!ng face., “I'm
sorry to miss the splendid dlnner,” he
cried as he took her hand. ‘1 know
T've missed a treat, but if you'll repeat
the Invitation I'll come axein. I'm not
goink awsay after all. That was what
Mr. Lane wanted to see me about)'
“And ¥
erted. Y

“Just that,” he confirmed. “‘That was
worth even losing the best dinner that
& ©¢ook ever prepared. I think you
might at least let me ses what I
missed.” b :

“You don't deserve It she declared.
TYPlease.”’ he pleaded. "EvVeh when
Adam and Eve wers chased out

» black and smoking, and with

look over the fence.'” <

Madge's eyes bagan to flow, *“There
wasn't any dinner,” 'she confessed.
‘*Mother ani Maria are both away
and 1 had wuch a horrid time. The
Jles were soggy and the meat wouldn't

000k and—oh Jack—I'm an utter fallure

¢

Lalie o ledirhd 4 A1 SRenE - SR JEBK

ou're xolnx to atay BeraT” abé | |

Gardan_of "Eden they were allowed to |

‘Do you think we could make it a
double event?' he pleaded. “My salary
will be ralsed for the pnew week and
We can mset up our own home, whera
vou ecean practse on me all you want,
Will you say yes, dear?’

But a soft pressure of her lipa was
far more eloquent than the three-lotter
word, From the deg(hu of despalr sae
had been ralzed to the pinnaclie of hap-
g}neu——nnd nelther will ever forget that

nner.,

gazine, 'Savtt_‘xhraé;y

“The Company Is Very merciful,” He Bald.
finncee’s look :o{f»uner»»beuudmn'-q.‘,‘lilunm for _you, mir”

dan, notng her sweetheart's terror:

But Petros mads no reply. He was
scanning, with glazed eyes, a note In
his hand.

She glanced familiarly over his shoul-
dar and read the following grotesguely:
businesslike and commonplace epistle!

“'Petros Alena, Esq.!

“Dear Bir:—We learn with regret
of your esteemed uncle's death. We
slso note with sorrow the fact that
he omitted te send us the negotiable
drafts for $150,000 which we requested
threa davs before his unfortunate de-
mise. His cousin, Thomous Kalpian,
it wa recollect aright, died In simllar
fashion two years ago, {mmediately
after neglecting to make s«imiiar con-
tribution to our patriotic fund.

“Do vou care to make good the
combined indebtedness of the two?
If wo, the xum, with compound Inter-
ent, in just $27148250. A check for
that sum, payable to bearer,-and
malled direct to our Association, wiil
absolve you from further presgent lia-
bility. The usual three days' grace
1s allowed you.

“Nespectfully,
*“The Assas. n Company (L.itd.)

—pormerty the—Hunchakist Soctety

of N. Y.)

P. H--It iy understond vou ara
atout to be married to JMliss Feridah
Bedrosian FOr her suany,
you may waste no time in sending

Wil iual

"'And you called this the ‘land of the
| fres.’ This letter shows how much
freedom we have. The Assassin Com-
pany holds every wealthy New Yorker
{by the throat. As far back as 1907
they Dbagan operations, cailing them-
gelves ths Hunchakists, and levied
blackmall on rich Armenians. If a man
refused to pay, he dled, and by & ter-
rible ‘time stamp’ system éevery otner
intended victim was notified of the
murder and of what was to bs his
own fate. The police were powerless
to oope with the situation.

‘*This incompetence made the Hun-
chakists boMer. Year by year they

-sr -
3 o »

!

With shaking hands Petros tore open
the envelope and read:

‘Petros  Alena, Fugitive, White
Btar Idine Pler: Is death at sea
‘Easler Than Death on Land?

A Co. LrA
Quaking, bent over like an old man,
Petros returned to the carriage and
with the terrified Feridah drove home-
ward. There, placing the girl in care

July 27;

1d-:wn the works and let
{ Nght It out amimg them."

AT I I A o T M A R
(4 R

the young  merchant hurried to Ms
offloe, Bitting down mt his deak he
wrote out a check for $271,462.60, en<
veloped, directed and malled it

Then he called in his manager, an

elderly Armenian.

“I am insolvent,” he sald in dull de-
spalr. “I have just padd out almost
every @oilar I have in the world, Close
the craditors

The manager took tha news with no
expression of surprise. He was tno
more amazed than would be the peat-
houans inmate who héars that angther
amall-pox patient has died,

My symbathy is all awvith you, sr”
sald he. "You are wias.' Poverty Iis
belter than death.
Hilronymus Axtion,

he
‘ahou)d he Over recelve &« summons he
should refuma to puy, brcauses he wios
confident tWe. pollco and laws of the
Unilted States would amply protect him.*

s b
ax

A rlerk entered, bearing a note,
ULeft by hand, slr, ten minutes ago,'
‘sld he 1 @ldn't know you wero hare
to-day.” ‘ i

Petroa broke ths seal fearlessly. al-
though, he recognized the peculiar, dali- |
cate statlonery of the Assassins’' Com-
pany, Itd. He had gpald his ransom
snd had no more to dread. Truly, ¢
the manager had sald, poverty was
better than death. Petros had never
s0 fully realized it before. Then he
read:

‘“YWa regret extremely that iour

ret@liious  ronduct i soeking to
escapn your obligatiops forces us
to ndd 60,000 to your bill. Kindly

save Miss Bedrosian annoyance by

remitting before 3 . M. to-duy."

It was 4 o'clook when Petros reached
tome. For five hours he had been
rushing from friend to friend seeking
to raise momney. But as wWas already

—— - pankrupt, ot & no man knew how |

soon he himmelf would be called upon
for every dollar ha could raise, the
quest had been frulticss,

"Ha half expected t6 find Feridah
already gone. But she wag at the doer
to greet him, and In her face shone a
world of love and wolcoma that trans-
figured It

“Come and ses my wedding dressl™
she cried gleetully.

Petros caught her in his arms
pressed her slender, girliah form con-
vulsively to' him and oovered ‘her
tappy, beautiul fwoe with adoring

of his aunt, who kept house for him,

Xisse¢s, Then, putting her from him

1907.

Have you read that |
of . Axtlon & Co., !
wax found strangled this morning? It !

| was only lase we told me that |

v

Tes'erday's Ramancs'Ta;DﬂY’&
Reality

A A e
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with Infinfte gentleness. ha whispered:
"I love you, Feridah, heart's d;illnp!"
He lald his laft hand tenderly scross

the girl's lovely eyes. Then. with his

Tight he drew from his coat & revolver |

and ahot her dead. § |

‘T loved her,'’ he sald briefly, as. hia
aunt and the servants ran in, drawn
by the report “and 1t was the onmi'
way to eave her. I''—

There was a whirr at the telephone,
bell. Involuntartly, in the apathy of hu(
grief, Petros picked up the roeehor.‘

other end spoke as though from w.

A monotonous, coloriess volce at the

N L S R

AL

SRS SIS SO

F e

tphosograph:

‘“The Company. learns yont'
are bankrupt and will therefore

$50,000.77
The recelver fell from the
aumb fingers, ;
He looked from the telephone to the.
huddled knot of soared servants at:
Then_ last of all, st the .
-qnnﬂroonthcnoorbo de him,
“The Company is very mercitull" e

ma'q‘n.

said, in a frightened, ry sort
f volce, as he
©! inst. his .NMIAMMI

grew more powerful, until now, Twen-
tleth Century New York s as much
under their awful sway as was olden
Venice under that of the mediaeval
assassin bands._ No recipient of such
Jetter as this, nowadays, dare ex-

a
pose the mnasassins, for worse than
death would be his portion, And now

they threaten YOU—not ME-—unless I
pay. Wait! There Is one hope. There
{s & White Star liner salling in half
an hour. Let us go straight aboard.
The Company will not expect such a
‘move and the ocean will be between
vs and New York before they leamn
we ars gone.” :

He gave a hurried direction to the
coacdhman and leaned back In his seat
with something llke & smlle of rellef
on his wan, dark face,

the check.’

*What a funny letter? exclaimed |
Feridah, *“What?'-—-

“It . is a death wurmn{f" groansd
Peotros. T feared {t, hut hoped I
might be owveriooked. You epoke of

imo Turks” he went on, noting ma] “Mr. Alena?’ queried the youngster;

| White Star

Five minutes later they wors at the
pier. As Potros stepped
from the oarriage to assist Fer{dah to
alight, a messenger boy stepped up to
him., ¥

| The Tissue-Paper Man. T

By Willlam H. Osborne.

2

he M

T

HE mald knocked gently upon
Miss Catherwood's door and
handed in a card. Mlss Cath-
erwood Jooked at it .and
tossed it to the floor.
“The dlokens!’ reiterateg Miss Cath-
erwood, “I suppose 1 shall have lo see
him." Miss Catherwood's mother hap-
pened Lo be-within-earahot. .

“Who Is 1t?’ she Inquired. Bhe was
informed. ‘‘Dear me,'’ psald Miss Cath-
erwood's mother, “why, Mr. Anthony
Wadsworth has always appeared to me
to be a very proper young man’'’

“That's just the trouble, mother,™ re:
turned Miss Catherwood, ‘he’'s 100
propar. He's too conventional. Ho's
A tissue-paper man,

_Mr. Anthcny Wadsworth rose as she
entersd, and bowed in a qualnt old-
fashioned way, He was flustered and

Hot Weather Horseplay. &2 &2 &3 &3 ByRW.Tam

e JHIS FOR
THE LADY
HORSE 7

— 7/ PEYT HURRY™
LP wn'ﬂ My
HAT! pve goT

AN ENGACEMENT

WHY

.

rt) | mars
CLEANED

WHILE
Nou

WAIT.

RAISE YOUR
"HAT WHEN Yuou_
ME

DON'T YOU

ET A LADY?

S

BEFORE | GET
THAT HAT BACK!

—TAxLor —

a8 a oook.'”

“Torreintt

embarrassed—and there was 004 res~
son for it. For Mr. Anthony Wads
worth was there for a purpose, and his
purpose Ultimataly’ becams mppareat.
He was there to propose to Miss Cath-
erwood, and he proposed.

“Don’t—don't give me your answer o=
night,”” implored Mr. Wadsworth, the
brow. | “Walt—wait untfl to-merTewW
night. Take time.”

Miss Catherwood, who would bave
preferred to end It at once, assented.
She sald with all the coldness she could
summon to her aid, that she would
consider it; that she would wait until
to-morrow night. And she had a rea
son for it. 8he had an engagsment
with Tommy Bogga for the next night;
and she Intended to write a short note
for Mr. Wadsworth to recelys when ne
came. - That would ba. tha end ef Mr.
Wadsworth. Fa

Down in the Fourteenth Ward In

Balley's Hall Mias Catherwood and
Tommy Boggs, a bolsterous young man

“Twhom ahe IIKéd, War& NEVIng UHE tinme

of their lives, The campalgn.was In
full blast—slection was near at aand.

T Miss Oatherwood kepl her eysa n phe

speaksrs and listenod to every word.
*Horray! hooray! hooray!"” ytlled tbe
e Aoz
Miss Catherwood looked wlith the
rest, and then she gave a !little gusp.
For the man that the whole crowd wap
looking and yelling at was a young
man attired In & full-dress suit, Heo
was bowing, with econventional #stifly
neas, right and left. And he was none
other than Mr, Anthony Wadsworth,
*Tof, Tony, Tony, Tony!' 7yelled
the crowd, —The chairman. stepped foi-
ward, “Mr, Tony Wadsworth,'' he ex-

‘

[elaimed, by wey of Introduction, and

Pandemonium broke loose. Mr, An-
thony Wadsworth asteppeg forward &

or twe
“Aln't he ocorkin’,” sald the loquacious
individual near se Catherwood, ''snd

be always oomes here In a awallow-
;d.:. s knows.  what's what, . .ne
PR

Wadsworth noddsd, and the' crowd
decame (nstantly sllent

“mtand "o be here 'tn'myht"'

he explained. He Dhealtated, *‘Tne

fact 18’ he went on, 'l had an en-

and she turned

ave Any other

gagement with my
me down, I d&idn't
place to go and [ ocame here'
This, in black and white, amounty to

r

nothing., But it wag the wa that
Wadsworth sald it that took. “Ha, ha,
ha!'' roured the orowd - ‘TImagine

perspiration . atanding out wupon his

Wadeworth raised hia

gh the air, &nd started in.

Y he stopped. wis looking

into the eyes of Miss Cather-
turned

And  when

meﬁvm‘lx ﬁm and lterally

Miss Catherwood, when Rt
over, drew a sharp bmlgl.
3 ‘To think,” she walled to herself,
“that I have refused such a man.”

The next might Mr, Anthony Wads-
worth called upon her. She met him
‘; :‘.: radiant, i
contritely, s

::Yg;m“ what?"’ eshe 'luqu;nd.
stammered, . e
‘l:n InIFlaL

L - o

She laughed JoyousW’l’M"
sald, * ha only part of your lroen
last night that T had forgotten. It was
tust superh.”

He od.  “Dear fig Bn-
swered, “that’s nothing; fellow In
POTIVICE NN 15 a0 that  Thal's not thé

 was all

»

o
Anthony Wadsworth, Md.rmm.?'uw

‘Soiution 6fvthe
“Milkman’s Puzzle.”*'

HE *“Milkman's Possle™ in yester«
day’s Evening WorlM s solved

the ten-gallon sang A and tha other B,
and procesd ag follows to show how!
the milkman supplied his two ecustem-!
ers with two quasrts each:

U five-quart pall from cam A.

Pour five-quart pall inte four-gquasdl
all
pEmpu four-quart pall into can. 4.
Pour five-quart p&il " Ints four-quard '

pn!l.
11 five-quart pall from ean A,
Pl - fonTequart pait - from -

pail.

BEmpty four-quart pafl Into can A.

1 .. four-quart pall 'from ocsn B,

Pour aur-?um pall into can A. which
fills can A, leaving two gquarts in four-
quart pail, Thus the mdlkman ha. sup-
plied sach of his oustomers with ex-
aotly two quasnts of milk, and solved his
perplexing pro! J

) Twaive years later. ss a corporal. he wins
(] -eﬁuuc’:. of Clgaretts, the beautiful, daring

fer Two Flags
i By Ouida.

wine seller of his regiment, ' Bhe {s eccentric
and Jovable, the dariing of the army. Ceall
mied’ ineurs the hatred of his colonel, the Mar
qu{’l r%. Chatoauroy, who makes Bertle's life
a burden,

e

CHAPTER X.

jsglon of Ow}n Munro's Sone.)

OF PRECEDING cu,cm-rm(ml

& dpshing, sxtravagant off
ulﬁnh. s uﬂ)‘:l‘ m“vuco“ufu Royul
tea him, I8 younger brothey

& Vivious nwler-do-well wha L
s brother and forges the name of

wst friend, the Marquis of ok
noas 7
confesal

Exrs Baronl,

he Henph“).

1le cannot prove an alf
ing & Counte with whom b
iving Ly magon “hi on lbw\'
it was cophed. e den ‘
] tights off

Berkeley
the ecrime and
4 usurer,

suspects 1t 1a &
Roclingham, wha

b

. A Woman’s Rage.

N inn of the barriere swung Its
A s'gn of the As du Pique, where

& the feathery palms once had wav-
od above mosques of snowy gleam, with
marble domes and "Jow(:led arabeosues,
and the hush of prayer under columned
alnlen,

It was a low-roofed, white plastered,
gaudily decked, smoke-dried mimicry of
the Inns boyond Parls, Where the
crowds of wmoldiers and womaen stood
back to leave her a cleat place, Cig-
arette was dancing alone.

Marshale had mores than oneq as-
sayed to bribe thé Tamous little Fiiend
af the Vlag ta dance for them, snd had
falled; but, for a set of seldlers, war-

-

worn, dust-covered, weary from toll and
stift ‘with wounds, she would do It, till
they forgot their {lls, and got as in-
toxicated with {t as with champagne
For her gros beebees, If  they were
really In want of It, she would do any-
thing. She would flout a star-covered
general, box the ears of a brilhant ald,
send killing missiles of wiung &L A dandy
of a regiment de famille, and refuse
polnt-blank a Russian grand duke; but
to “‘mes enfans’ (my children), as she
wns given to calling thz Tough Ugers
and grisly veterans of the Army of
Africa, Clgarette was never capriclous,
however mischievourly she would rally,
or contemptuouwly would rate them,
when they deserved it

And ghe was dancing for them now.

Her soft, sliort curls all fAuttering, her
cheedks all bright with a séarlet flush,
her eyes mas black as night, and full of
fire, her gay little uniform, with its
scariet and purple, making her look lke
w fuahsia bell tosssd by the wind to and
fro, ever so lightly, on its dellcate yway-

\.

ing stem, Clgnrette. danced with the
wild grace of an Almet, of & Bayadere
of a Nautch girl, as untutored and fn-
stinotive 'In her "as ita song to a bird,
as its swiftness to chamols. To see Clg-
arette was like drinking light, flery
wines, whose Intoxication wus gay s
mischief, and sparkling as themseives,
All. the, warmth of Africa, nl! the wit
of Francs, all the bohemlanism of the
Flag, all the caprices of her sex,

in_that bewltching dancing, Flashing,
futtar{ng, circling, whirling, glancing
- mabre's gleamimiossing™ like

"W head, bLounaing like an ante-
ope, deunching )like an arrow, darting

ke a falcon, skimming like a swallow: '

then for an instant resting as lpdolently,
as  languldly. voluptuonsly, as A
water-1ly Tests on the water's breast-—
Clgarette en ‘Bacohante uao man could
resist. i/ :
L And ¢évery now and then her bright
eves would flash over the rving of fa-
milar faces, snd glanes from them with

4as

an impatien: disappointment a4 8o of Sanmpers, that showed a more bLril'had

al

‘* jughter of the Regiment Woos Her Hero in
|

danced; her gros bebess wers not
‘onou;h for her. Bhe wanted a Chas-

sour with whita hands and a4 Bgrave
| smlile to admire her daneing.

But this same Chasseur was paying
soant heed to her just now. He leansd
there musing and srave, hearing little
‘of the nolse sbout him.

Twelve years before, when he bhad
been ordered Into the exercise ground
for the first tlme, 10 see of what met-
tla he was mads, Mo instructor had
| watched him with amazed ejes, muts
tering to himself, ““What a rider! Dieu
de TMeu! he knows more than we can
teach! FHo has served beforn now.
served in pickad
guarad!l”

And when had passed from: the
exercising ground to the <¢ampalgn the
army lﬁ found In him one of the most
splendld of its many wsplendld soldiers;
and In the records there was no page
| of menlovement, of exploiia, of servises,

were |

rOMY emperors

he

llant array of military deserts than his.
Yeot, for many years he had been passed
by unnoticed: he had now not even the
cross on his chest, and he had only
slowly and with infinite diMculty been
promoted so far =as he stood now—a
corporal in tha Chasseurs A'Afrique—a
step only just mocorded hlm bhecause
wounds Innumierable anag “aistinctions
without number in countloss skirmishes
had made it impossible to. cast him
wholly aside any longer.

The cause lay In lhlo implacable en-
{mity of one man-—his chlef, “Black
Hawk,” the 'Marquis of Chateauroy.

Far-sundered as they were by posi-
ton, and rarely as they could come frr
iactual contact, that mertiless welght of
| anlmosity from the great man to his
| soldier had livd on the othur llke from,
{and clogged him from all advancement.
| His thoughts were of !t now. Only to-
day, at an inspeciion, -the acoldentally
vroksn sanddle girth of & boy conseript
tfurnished pretext yur 'a -Barious

' A

-~

|

reprimand, a volley of insoleat

he had bad to =it mute in his saddle,
with no othér sign that he was human
beneath the outrage than the blood that

bronze of hls forehead.
ware on it now.

ter enough,”” he mused;
not one so bitter as the loss of the right
to resent!" ;

A whirtwind of laughter, so loud that
{t drowned the musio of the shrill vio-
lins and thundering dnums,
through the rg® ns and shook hlm from

G

scon change that
Buch: an Insult she
subjected to from the
danoed for swdalmests ou the

m-g?d

Lop 8 great drum ‘when she was

mmdd.ln ‘ uL..dr-
cAmp of T sent

hed Dever beon
first day when

oppro-
brium burled at himself, under which g"

would, despita himself, flush the pale
His thoughts

“There ara many loases that are bit-
“but there is

echoed

. It madg

fresh nerve tsto her lithe
fire, it gave

flash ks so m

abandan.“oes e w apanase, fuor

dealnv o] .
her tiny, spurred foot tuhn(ly.w
“Taster! Faster!” she cried, and as

the musician obeyed her she whirled.
she spun. she bounded, she secmed to
live in alr, while her soft ourlas blew
oft her brow, and her white teeth
xlanoced d her cheeks xlowed with u
rtmmu v, the Uttls gold alg-
ottes o acroms her ohest with the
beatink of her hesart that throbbad:like

bird's heart when it & wild with the

t breath of spring

Bhe had nitte cself nxainst himjg
and shs won-—so fa
The vivacity, thes Impetygsity, ths

antelope slegance, the voluptowus 50
that now and then bhroke the cesaslsas,

kll:()l;\.-‘hzrl“?‘ thought (Mgarstte, with a| sparkling mgvrm.-m of )‘ aaneing,
fAash of hot Wwralh me eha nhoted his | CAURDL LA 608N, ”nn\l n“,“‘ tham on hesi
batracied &aze, You are lookitg at {1t wis be witehing, and it bewitched him
ADSLTAGY ¢ thinkl ot el Wea wiil | for ihe mowent; he watched her as In’
me and no A ng l Hlother days he had watched the fantass |

|

|

tie witcheries of Eustern alme and the
ballet charms of overa dancers,
Suddenly she 1fflod both her
above her head ;
A
tinued.) "‘M

“A mol, Houmis
(To Be Con
7
H

i

i
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B

the crowd

give you & year to raise the

haven' ; he
i ey 2

Lonal tollowal. Let ns ecall one o#

a Wild Bacchante Dance

g e

1

fess e

question,” went on.. "Thete'g some~
thing else.”
"W—what?" ghe inquired timidly, ‘
YT _want to know!' —continued.§
“whether—whethar my—my girl i» .o!u‘
to turn me down to- pid vo
it & meating {n the i 1 OF) sailale: 68
o boys ars waiting for me.” :
Miss Catherwood st townard hing
and held out her hand. '“They ocan't )
deprive mias to-night of the com [ 8

-



